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had scores of schemes in his brain on which he used
to lecture me when he used to take me round to the
various charitable institutions that he had started
and the several Gurdwaras that he had built He
used roundly and soundly to abuse me and his son,
Sewak Ram for our criticism of the Government in
and out of Council and wanted us to give up the
life of agitators and to engage in constructive work

of which the country stood more in need/1

*
*

He was nearly in his seventy-fourth year when
he received the highest recognition of his work as
tn agriculturist with his appointment to the Royal
Agricultural Commission. Old in years, his spirit
was as young and vital as it had ever been* "!
found him as jolly as he was in his college life " says
i friend," when I saw him last just on the eve of his
departure for England. He was quite hale and
hearty, and chatted as cheerfully as ever. He had
the fame twinkle in his eyes and cheerful way of
talking as he had when I met him about twenty
yean ago*9*

At station after station he was hailed by friends
as the train took him on what was to be his last
journey across the vast continent he loved so well,
to catch the boat from Bombay. " Almost his last
sentence," recollects Sir Sita Ram, "in the Railway
saloon was both pathetic and unluckily prophetic**
He said:" You young men are doing nothing,, .you
ought to be doing what 1 an asked to do, I an